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WILLIAM BOyi? 


■N THE PA>® 
OF THE 
WILP WEST 
THERE WAS 
LAMP APLENTy 
FOR EVERVONE . 
8UT WHEN 
SCHEMING 
LANO C3RABBERS 
TRy TO TURN 
<V\EN OUT OF. 
THEIR HOMES, 
SHERIFF 

WOPALONG 

CASSipy 

COMBS 

-no THE 
RESCUE / 


#t TWE OFFICE OF JOHN SLOAN , PPESH 

PENT OF THE TWIN RIVER gANK,... 


MR. SLOAM,'! UNPERSTANpJ 
THE ranchers up 
northern VALLSy \ 
WAY have ASKEP yuH 1 ^ 
FER LOANS. WHUT / S 

poyuH intenpjtuh / 

PO ABOUT 


y WHY PO 
yUH WANT 
TUH <NOW, 
HARPER ? 
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PON'T WORRY V yUH PONV 

ABOUT rr. UNPEKS 1 ANP, 
IT'S A SOOP / Z POli'T WAMT 
INVESTMEMT. / THEM TUH SIT 
THEy'LL SIT T^THE i-OANS/ j 
THEIK LOAKiS/>^;p . - -—^ 


IF THE PAHCHEffS 
CAIN'T PAY UR I'LL £ 
ABLE TUH take 
OVER THEIR LAMP - 
AA/C X WA/^T 
TA'XX lAA/a/ f 


I'M SORf?/, HARPER, BUT 
THE bamk has a 

KESPSNSIBILITY TUH THE 
community. IM eOlHB TUH 
ISSUE THOSE LOANS 
BY tonight 


X I'LL SIVE YUH , 
%,000 TUH 
CHANGE YORE 
MINP/ /—rr^ 


TM WARNIN' YUH/ 

X AIM TUH SIT THET 
LAMP/ ANP WHEN 
ZACH HARPER. Y 
WANTS SUMPIN/' xV 
HE <5rT» IT: 


■.RS A light on 
PE. MR. SLOAN 
MUST BE STILL 
WORKING^ 
jS^^C'/MON.'f^ 
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err him on the hoss 

AND WE'I-L TAKE HIM 
AWAY. THE BANK . ■< 
CAIN'T MAKE UDANS 
WITHOUT M(?. SLOAN m 


I'LL BLOW UP THE BANK 
with this dynamite 

AND MAKE IT LOOK 
t AS IF IT WUZ A ^ 
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wmrs\ THAT sounded ™ 

r//£T?J LIKE AN EXPLOSION. 
•j COME ON/ n-TaB 

'A H /wesiSuiTE/J ^ 


you OO ON UP TO 
BANKER SLOAN'S 
HOUSE AND TELL Ml, 
ABOUT THE EXPLO¬ 
SION. I WANT TO 
POKE AROUND Here 
AND LOOK FOR. ^ 
OLUES^nsvnrfl 


NO SIGNS OF ANYONE AROUND 
HVAR, LUCKY THINS THAR WUZ 
NO ONE IN THE SANK, 


RIGHT. 
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THERE WA5 MO MONEX^ 

STOLSM FROM THE SAM< 

, SAFE, SO THAT EXPLOSION . 
MUST HAVE SOMETM/Me 
TO DO WITH MR. SLOAN'S 
^ PISAPPEARANCE / 


^IF WE CAN FINO OUT 

WHO WANTEP TO GET 
' RIP or MR. SLOAI^ WE 


I CAME OLST TO NORTHERN VALLEY 
BECAUSE r KNOW ALL THESE ^ 
RANCHERS WERE lA I 

expecting 

LOANS from, Bal -Tot 

MR. 6LOAN / 


HOWpy, SHERIFF. 
WHUT BRINSS V 
OUT TUH THIS 
NECK OF THE 13 
Jj, WOOPS? 
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WMUT ARE yuH TALKIW'ABOUT/, 
/V\R. ©LOAM OIDU'T DlSAPPEAllJ 

HE'S ViSmW' OW /WUH 1-,_c; 

_7. RANCH / ^ j\5;> 


I'M /.OOKIM© FOR BANKER 
StOAN/ HE OISAPPEAREP 
FROM TOWN YESTEROAV/ ■5 


HE'S TRAPPIN' ANO HUNTIN' 
ON MUH LAMP RIOHT NOW. 
C'MOM, LET'S <30 SEE HIM 


SLOAN IS USINS THIS 
OLD CAVE AS A CAfAP- 
INO OROUNP. C'MON, , 
LET'S 00 IN.'' T^aai 


MR. SLOAN IS IN 
E GOT -TO HAVE 
TALK. WITH HIM 























REALWESTERN HERO 


y PUT THET 

J HARC5WARE. 
yUH 

WANT TUH Hn 
BOSS? j 


Someone is ^ 

ISNEAKINS AHOUNP 
/MieHTy QUIET UXE 
/N BACK OF ME/ 


A LITTLE MORNING EXERCISE 
NEVER DID HURT A MAN/ ^ 
THE MAN THAT IS DISHINS 
IT OUT, ANYWAy / 


NOW WAIT A 
^ mite, sheriff; 

? THAR'S BIN ; 
SOME MISTAKE/ 


; ) MUH BOYS MUST 

/ HAVE THOUGHT YUl 
WERE GOIN' TUH DO 
ME some Hlie-r/ ^ 


RIGHT IN THAR/ 
■ SHERIFF/ ^ 
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MINUTES LATEK HOPALONS 
Ig HIS gSNSES- : ' . 


T AIM TUH (SIT 
THET JIORTHERN 
VALLEy LAND, 

AND yUH BOTH 
KNOW TOO MUCH 
PER COMFORT/ jj 


I.N A FEW Ml^lUres, SANKEIR 
SLOAN TELLS HOPALONS ABOUT 
ZACH HARPER'S PLANS/ 


VLIH HYAK TUH STARVE- 
OR MEBSE MAKE A 
meal per SOME; 
HUNSRY BEAR/ 


^ we've got to get OUT 

OF here or all those 

RANCHERS WILL LOSE i 
THEIR HOMES / — 
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\ / LL HAVE 
I TO TAKE 
THAT 
CHANCE/ 


WHUT KtHAT bear. 

ARE YUH ) TRAP IS> 
3<?1N(S TUH/CBOIMS TO 
DO ? ^OET'US OUT 
OF THIS trap/ 


NOW TO SPRINS 
THE TRAP / r- 


later-IN 

NORTHERN VALLEY- 


y^--SO, SINCE yuM ^ 

I WON'T BE ABLE TUH 
SIT A LOAN FROM 
THE BANK, I'LL HAVE / 
TUH FORECLOSE ON VO RE/ 
PROPERT/.' yuH MISHT / . 
AS WELL SIVE ME / i 
THE P^EPS TUH >ORE / J 
^ LANP NOW / J|B|/ E, 


/ I, RECKON H: 

'YORE risht; 

HARPER. HYAKS 
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HOLP OW, MEM/ \rHET& RIOHT/ 

you DON'T haveIc'mon down 
TO TURN youK Jtuh the bank 
land over .f^AND I'LL SEE 
TO HARPER JtHBT yUH EACH 
'---TOIT the loan y 

^ ]) flS, yUH NEED/^ 


WHUT 

WUZ-- 


THIS IS A UTTLE --- 

. BUSINESS OF MV OWN 
ATTEND!NS TO.' 


LATER—AT THE TWIN RIVER JAIL- 


HARPER WASN'T SATISFIED 
UNLESS HE HAD ALL THE LAND 
IN THE VALLEY/ BUT HE'LL HAVE 
TO BE SATISFIED WITH THAT ^ 
SMALL CELL FOR A — 

LONS WHILE/ S^K 


appear every 
month in 
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XSUNOfiAICON 


CALM LAY OVER THE CAMP 
OF THE PROUO, PEACE- 
ICMN® TRUEFEAtMER TW/»E, 

WMEM suooewty, wrrw 

SAVAfiE FERDCITY*-* 


MV TOMAHAWK. HERE HEJA^^ ^EOSTIWS > 

MES.I --- ■<PIP WE NOT JUST 1 FOOLS-.' J 

I - HERE, FATHER. THOSE \SieM A PACT /NOW WE < 

DEVILS HAVE CAUOHT OUK IWnH >00,TO \SHALL TAKE 
PEOPLE ay surprise , thev L-^Aomt you Ithe tribal 
I5L SLAUSHTER /P'^D youiZ I TOTEM ./ 
f p - US' VFOLLjOWECS / FOR OUR ^ 
—^CK.iNTQyC » OWN/v 


BLACKMOON'S WORP5 RIN@ 
TRUE AS THE UNWAfCV i 
TRIBE IS MASSACI^D sy 
THE SAVASE ATTACKERS— 























■ IS OUK EMBLEM AWP WILL PROVE YOUK 
RiaHT TO RE6TORE THE TRIBE, SOMBOAV. 
__ __- ^ BLACKMOON MUST NOT KEEP ITIN 

|i-r AM eoiNs the wav of) hib pause hands/ now Booo-ety, 

THE SREAT spirit.' VOU >------ MV BON —- 

vALOWE ARE LEf=T. YOU } ©OOD-BV; FATHER.. •.BARE-'^^^,a^al8 
)MUSrr ©ET THE TRIBAL A—^WELL, OH, OREA-T^— 
s^TOTEM FROM OUR MURDER- \ CHIEF 


and soon, the old chief also lies 
pviN©—- I -c:r-;—; 


WHEN SUDDENLY, LIKE THE 
SWIFT BIRD WHOSE NAME 
HE BEARS, YOUNO FALCON'S 
LITHE FORM STREAKS 

aa * fas;w " | throush the air— 


BLACKMOON SHALL PAY M, 
FOR THIS.' HE'LL NOT KEEP 
THE TRIBAL TOTEM TO LAY 
FALSE CLAIM AS RISHTFUL 
CHIEF OF THE TRUEFEATHERS.' 

z sweAK -- 


WILL BE SHORT- 
^LIVBP,^^ACI^ 
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'l HAVE HIM, SLACHMOON.^ 

L HE © THE LAST OF THEM 

Vnamm alive/ he misseo 

BtSSSaw DEATH WITH THE ^ 
OTHERS. < 


I WON'T HONOR YOU BY 
<ILLIWe YOU MYSELF, I 
LEAVE YOU FOR THE WILD 
BEASTS AND VULnjf?ES WHO 
WILL BE HERE QUICK ENOUSH. 
THE OLD TRIBE IS DONE 
'Nm—-i.OM5 ai/E r//£ ^ety 


AND SQUIRES 


yOUNS FALCON feverishly 

RUBS HIS BONDS UPON 
the ABROWHEAO- 


* SHARP' I CAN 

shred my 
BONDS ON^^I 




THERE-I'M FREE.' 

NOW TO <50 AFTER. 
BLACKMOON AND 4 
KESAIN THE TRIBAL J 
TOTEM - -- 


i:,OQKlM<5 A SWiFT glVgg TO SEE • 


^ rm& 

^ vow CM • 
MiS UPS./ 
WE LEAVE 
youNo .Y' 
• FALCOM 
FOR NOW. 
SB BUfKB 
TO FOLLOW 
- WS THRILL- ' 
1 ; FILLEP : 
' APveNTUfeeB 
USKT MOUTH 


5 f^LLOWe SViL 
2 BLACKMOOH 
I : TO REOAYhi-- 
f the Hi(3Wiy« 
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’ wrapper from 

Tootsie Rolls, Tootsie Fudge, or Tootsie Pep* 

“'IJ^ 

MISS LOTS OF , 4 
^FUN IF YOU DONT ) 

YouTl whir with real live action, fellows and girls,I HAVE A REAL 

_ this keen-looking new Tootsie? TOOTS/E 

BEANIE'COPTER.Yougetagaycoloredbeanie,'k BEANIE 

s, sharply scalloped around i , 'COPTER !\ 
the edge and stitched. Top of the crown has a/ SBNQJI^OAf J 

mounted a 5-inch helicopter blade. Tl 
bright, flashing color designs. 

m^For each Legend only 25, 

I Fudge, or Tootsie Pops. Rush coup, 

IYou’ 11 be glad you did. 

My Nome.(ViiWprtiltVililiV!. 

^1 Void if »oa«i,” .“cW orferWdZ by “awTyoTZltZ 

-^L_ ^ _ 
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WUZ AGONNA DO 




HE SOT SORE 
AND THREATENeO 
TUH THRO\N 
ME our THE 7^ 
^ DOOR I 


^Pt&OEREO 
HE DiDN*T > 
REALLY < 
I MEAN IT. 

I AND X WUZ 


BUCK J 
COME 


... GELATINE 
DESSERT. ^ 
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WHAT'S THE matter. 
WITH you mem ? 
HAVEN'T YOU GOT 
eUT© ENOUGH TO <30 
AFTER AN OUTLAW? 


e6/r& T ya/‘/ 
ra^ CALL, os 

CO^ASPS, M/sr&z i 
i'll ©how yuH ^ 
WHETHER WB'VH 1 
GOT GUTS HYAR. J 
IM ©AN PEPRO 


MOKITE iS TAKEN 
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MAYgE YOU CAN ANSWER SCCUZ He's ^ 

ME/ Mies. WHY CAN'T X FAST AS USMT- 
A POSSE CATCH TH/S NINe. HE'S UKE A 
— THIS COYOTE CRITTER?y real COYOTE. HE 

^ _ _^-^ATTACKS AT NISHT. 

...HE'S ELUSIVE AND 

17.. 'v 1 4t.9S rJky L TRjcKV..,. HE disappears 

DESERT/ ^ 


T I see.' well, 

\ WHERE X COME 
FROM, WHEN A 

/coyote RAIDS^ 
■ Sour stock, Mi 
I WE so /m 
/after hw. f 

WE CATCH 4 _ 
HIM^ANO f I— 
WE KILL / 


STRANSER, I DON'T Y 
KNOW WHO YUH ARE OR I I 
■■■WAR yV'IZS- FROM, BUT 

like the way yuh handle 

YORESELF. IF MUH DAD AND / 
\ X DON'T SIT BACK 
\the bank NOTES/ 

IT'LL JEST ABOUT 
y BANKRUPT US/WILL HM 
/yuh direct a hunt BH 

PER THE COYOTET^^^P 


THE NAME 
IS MONTE 


WE SPREAD OUT REAL WIDE, 

IN A BIS SEMI-CIRCLE OF 
\ RIDERS. SRAOUALLY WE 
I CLOSE IN ON HIM. IF NECES- 
SARY^WE pick up FRESH HORSES 
alons the way. SOON- 

Y ‘-''ATER/. 


varmint.' 
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HEV/JIM.' LETS ]eOOO IDEA, 
TAKE A LOOK. t^RSON.'TH' 
TH(?OUSLI THESE ~^CO>OTH 
TREES, SEPORE TH )MIGHT SB 
REST OF TH' POSSE J LURKIN' 
COMES OP.^Ml^t-irr'SOMEV^HAR 
' - { IN THAR... 


TH' FOOLS ABE COMIN 
AFTER ME . WAL, LET , 
THEM TRY.' NO LAWMANS 
COME CLOSE TUH THE , 
COYOTE YET —AND LIVED. 


perfect/ THEY'RE COMIN' 

intuh the grove, closer. 

jM ..CLOSER.... 


A ROPB, 
WB'BB 3£M.. 


NOW, 


AS MONTE hale APPROACHES. 


all thet 
stands , 
between m 
THOSE. TWO 
MEDDLERS J 
AND A FALL ^ 
^ THET'LL MAKE 
h PULP OUT OF, 

I THEM — IS TH 
a, ROPE.' BO.... 

lb hyar goes .' 


TWO MEN RODE 
into the COTTON¬ 
WOODS— BUT--' 
I HAVEN'T X-fl! 
SEEN THEM Wf / 
COME OUT. S\% 
THINK I'LL ^ 1%' 
INVESTIGATE.Jf \/>' 
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A A©M / ca^s^ 

- HE 0/2AZEP MUH 
HAND/ TH' REST 
OF TH‘ POSSE 
MUST 8E RIDIM' U 

IP setter run 1 
I PER 


AS THE OUTLAW FLEES 


WE SHORE POy MONTE / 1 
' THET DEVIL WUZ QOIN' ’ 
1 TUH CUT US BOTH DOWN. 
' AN' LET US SMASH ON 
THOSE ROCKS 

seuow/ 


BUT HE'S PROSABLY T CAN'T HELP THAT/ 

gained a safe lead ] SOON WE'LL ©ET 
AiSlNJ — IN TH' TIME / FRESH MOUNTS — 
IT TOOK VUH TUH /AND THEN WE'LU 
KESCUE US; SEE WHAT r— 

covoTs J/SS 

I POES / r- mT 
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KEEP MOVIMS/ HIS 
HOPSE IS BOUSIO 
•—j TO TIRE / —' 


LETS SET TD 1 
PIPIHS ASAIN.' HE 
CAN'T KEEP eOlHG 
FOREVER .'/ 



I THINK I'LL SASHAV OVER. ) AND AAONTE HALE IS 
TO THE RieHT WINS OF < RISHT.' FOR AS THE 

the POSSE. THE COYOTE J HOURS PASS. 

IS LIABLE TO MAKE A 
BREAK FOR THOSE HILLS, 

IF WE SET TOO CLOSE... 


, 1 THETTRE STILL COMlN'... ' 

J FASTER THAN EVER... 

■^they must've eOTTEM 
FRESH AAOUNTS.' AND MUH 1 
HOSS IS OITTIN' TIRED, i 
I'LL HAVE TUH HEAD FER ] 
- LiF»S /WOSE HILLS. 


A ORAY HORSE 
....ALL ALONE.' 
BUT WHERE'S 
THE COYOTE 7 y 


A LISHTNINO-FAST GRAY LARIAT SNAKES OUT, 
unseen in the nisht. — ' 
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HE'S OUT COLP . PERFECT. SJOV TUH 
SIVE TWIE HCWBRE ‘A TASTE OP* H>S 

owM aaepicime. first TUW SWnCH ^ 

OUR OUTFITS.., 


THE CUNNIMO COyOTE PUTS HIS 
OWN SRAV SUIT AMO HAT OM 
MOWTE HALE. THEN HE TIES Hi 
ON HIS gRAy HORSE .... 


WHARS MOMTe) MOPE.' BUT 
HALE ? HAVE J LOOK — 

VUH SEEM ^WHUT'S THET 
HIM, RAPE ?J AHEAO OF US? 


I'LL SEND TH'eRAY RIDIN' 
TOWARD TH' center OF 
WHEN THEY SEE HIM- Tf 
UP WITH BOTH BARRELS 
WHILE... I'LL HEAD FER ■ 
I.ON HIS HOSS.... __ 


RANICKy , THE OUTLAW'S MUSTANG POUNOS 
INTO A TIREPeALLOP AS/VIONTE COMESTD..., 


OOOHH .... MY HEAD 
WHAT'S HAPPEMlNe 


WILL THE PURSUIN© LAWMEN FALL FOR- 
the OUTLAW'S RUSE—ANO SHOOT DO' 

monte HALE ? 
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ITS vuh.hale/ The waylaidT 

BUT WHUT HAPP^MED j fAS., AND *“ 
...VO'RE WEARiN' yTHOUSHT Heb 

THE coyote's r-^USE me for a 

OUTFIT..... AND i PECOY. QUICK, 
RIDIN' HIS f^UNTIE ME AND. LETS 
. HORSE ? J SET AFTER HIM.' THIS 
-, /-'pSlS^^TIME I'M SURE 

y ■ wEb heapins 

FOR THE 
HILLS.' > 


- A PIECE OF-CLOTH- 

THE SRAY TORN FROM THE SHIRT 

)N,ATTHE THE COYOTE TOOK 
=OOTHILLS... FROM ME . SEEMS HE 
- L L WENT UP THE SIDE 
RACKS LEAD ^ OF THE CANYON ON 
I DP THIS CANYON. ) FOOT. BUT WHY ? 


...ANP THIS TIME, 

SOT A personal 


S--W I AA 

REASOM FOfZ WANTlMOi 
TO CATCH UP WITH ^ 
TME CRITTER / r — 


sen' WA/T J ^ 
what's that 
KFLUTTER lNe ON 
aTHAT CACTUS r 
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J/fA,T»£r.'5 MOA/rs's 
s/eA/AL A’se T^aai-si 
HE'S TeyiN'TUH WARN 
US ABOUT SOMETHIN'/ 


THE POSSE MUST BE U 
KIOINS .UP THE CANVON, 
FOLLOWING HIS HORSE'S 
TRAIL. THE.yLL BE 
\ CAUGHT LIKE RATS IM i 
I A TRAP.... UNLESS I 
WARN THEM 1 


HE'S PUSHINS \ 

■—I A BOULDER 
TO THE L 
EDGE OF 
ism l the canyon- 
trying to 

; |**V START A , 

Vm landslide: 


THE 
POSSE 
DOES NOT 
Heed 
monte's 
warning 
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BUCK 




WUZ PUTTIN' 


WASHED 

\THEM.... 


LOO^ AT MU5CLE 
HBDD RUN ' ^ 


H£y,MU5CL£ 
HEDDf^WHAtS 
YOUR HURRY < 


JT UOOKS as) what 

IP ivs aoJNG ]Aaour 

A/V>v /T"? 


I WANT TO WATER ^ 

MV GAROSN E,EPQR£. 
THE RAIN STARTS 


RUSH HOME: 
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Jack’s 

TALKIHG 




iJ rVoRE KID BROTHER THErS RIfiHT 

1 ^AS THREE 

J letter. 

aiSTEH. SHE WRITES: "DEAR LEW. L 

YORE YOONS BROTHER HAS 
JEST GROWN ANOTHER FOOT".' 

■Cvir 


































gag-; 
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KTTVG OF THE HERD 


The Story Of A Great Horse 
By RICHARD KRAUS 




T he valley lay white and still be¬ 
neath its covering of winter snow. 
High on a ridge of the Sierra Madre hills 
stood a single horse, his hooves deep in 

through the mouAtain teachts, Ta^ gTv\n 
him a name. 

was ready for that. For this was the herd 

he had run with the herd, first as a ' 


no longer run with the herd, he followed 
close by. They were all he knew—all the 
friends he had. Always, he stayed at a dis- 


HE HAD FOLLOWED the herd i: 
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that led out onto the plain below. He whin¬ 
nied again, desperately. The wolves! 
Would not Big Gray turn them back? 

The old king continued to lead the herd 
down toward the prairie. Red Roan poised, 
quivering, on a little hillock. Once the 
wolf pack found them—they would circle 
the herd. Then, when night came, as their 
numbers grew, they would attack. They 
might be driven back, but they would try 
again, with slashing, slavering fangs. One 
by one, the colts would be cut out and 
devoured. Then, the horde of gray-furred 
furies would lunge at the grown horses, 
finally to overcome them by sheer weight 
of numbers. 

He had to act! 

Whinnying loudly. Red Roan raced 
down through the arroyo, his hooves kick-' 
ing up great clouds of white snow. 

Angrily, Big Gray whirled to meet him. 
Powerful and cunning, the veteran of a 
hundred battles—he was a dangerous op¬ 
ponent who had never been bested! But 
Red Roan was desperate. He had to turn 
the herd, to bring them back to the safety 
of the hills. 

Rearing back on his hind hooves. Big 
Gray smashed out with pile-driving fore¬ 
legs. Red Roan swerved in the nick of 
time, and his teeth ripped a painful furrow 
across the older horse’s neck. Mane flying 
in the winter air, the graceful red stallion 
circled the other horse. Now, he feinted 
with his head to the right. As Big Gray 
swerved to meet the attack. Red Roan 
came in on his other side. Hooves thund¬ 
ering mighty blows, he smashed Big Gray 
back. 

The older horse was caught off balance. 
He attempted to recover, but Red Roan was 
too lightning-fast. Again the scarlet, mus¬ 
tang drove in, great hooves pounding a 
jarring tattoo. 

As Red Roan rose on his hind-legs. Big 
Gray knew he was defeated. Winded and 
bleeding in a dozen spots, he turned and 
lunged away through the deep snow. But 
Red Roan had no time to exault in his 
triumph. Already, the noise of the battle 
and the.acrid smell of blood on the crisp 
winter breeze had brought dangerous re- 

“A-ooo-oooohh!” 

It was the full-throated cry of the wolf 
pack. Red Roan’s keen eyes spotted them 
—twenty dark forms racing over the snow 
of the valley floor. And there, from the 
distant woods, were other wolves joining 
them, all too eager to be in on the kill. 

Red Roan’s delicate nostrils flickered. 
He whinnied imperiously. Return! Back 
to the hills and safety! Immediately, the 


herd swerved about, heading for the moun¬ 
tains. Ahead of them was the arroyo 
through which they had been led by Big 
Gray. If they could reach that, it would 
be impossible for the wolves to attack them 
in force. The arroyo meant life! 

As the first of the mares plunged into 
the narrow defile, the wolf pack struck. 

Snarling savagely, the first two wolves 
sprang through the air at the throat of a 
young colt. Red Roan met their challenge 
swiftly. His rock-hard hooves smashed 
mightily at the wolves, tossing them to the 
snow, like lifeless rags. Now several more 
wolves had come up. They lunged at the 
mares who were filing into the arroyo. 
With punishing teeth and deadly kicks. Red 
Roan drove them off, leaving three of them 
sprawled, crippled, across the white snow. 

Then the wolves saw that they would 
have to get past Red Roan before they 
could attack the other horses. Howling and 
snarling in a savage frenzy, they launched 
themselves at his throat, at his fetlocks, at 
his flanks, at his neck. The great red stal¬ 
lion defended himself with unflagging 
courage. And from the corner of his eye, 
he -was suddenly enheartened to see, fight¬ 
ing at his side. Big Gray. Seeing the peril 
of the herd, the erstwhile leader had re¬ 
turned to fight in its defense. 

Thud! Smash! R-rip! 

Red Roan hurled wolf after wolf away 
from him, trampling them in the snow, 
tossing them, unconscious, in the air. Be¬ 
side him. Big Gray fought bravely. Then, 
as Red Roan’s blur-fast hooves crushed 
the ribs of a huge lobo wolf, the attacking 
animals lost heart. 

As one, they turned tail and fled, leaving 
an even dozen of their number dead in the 

Sides heaving, his beautiful hide slashed 
and torn. Red Roan turned to face Big 
Gray. A question was in his eyes. The 
older horse whinnied softly. His answer 
to Red Roan’s question was; “You are king 
of the herd. You have earned that right. 
But let m.e travel with you. Soon I will be 
old—and helpless . . .’’ 

m ED ROAN INCLINED his npble head. 
■**' His answer was plain. 

“You may come with us. But I am the 
king." 

Together, the two horses turned, and be¬ 
gan to climb through the snow choked ar¬ 
royo, to where the herd waited for them. 
Big Gray went first, and Red Roan follow¬ 
ed after. Even as he climbed, his alert eyes 
were on the lookout for danger. For now 
he was king of the herd. 

THE END 
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.Baecos^ 

iULE HEAP' 


WHERS'P YOU GET 
THAT STUPID-UX3KIN<3- 

MULE. WHJTEV _^ 

WHISKERS 


WHAT ARE YOU 
TALKING about ^ 
eVERYBOCTY KNOWS 

_that all mules 

^ ARE DUMB _ _ 
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^ ALL RIOHT/ BLACKWIND, 
WRITE THE ANSWER ^ 
DOWN ON THE BLACK- 
• BOARD TUH THIS yi 
^ PROBLE/V\: HOW / 

\ MUCH IS SIX ) ^ 

PLUS SIX p y ) 


^turn now, 

) PLEBTWINO. 

HOW MUCH 
" IS SIX 
PLUS SIX ? J 


OF COURSE r 
iTHIS MULE KIN . 
) DO anythin' 
'with numbers. 


I WAHOO.'thet 
MULE IS THE 
SMARTEST ANIMAL 
^ IN THE WORLD/- 


^ SHORE THIN<^^-LJ 

[ *...THE JUDGES WERE TRVIN' TUH FIND THE ) 

^ SMARTEST HOSS THAP^---< 

/ IS THAT^'^X^TtX\^^ aJ?ENTERED ^ 
/ THE TRUTH, \ THIS MULE IN THE 
WHITEV biggest HOSS ^ 

V WHISKERS pA. show IN THE ^ 

A, y ^ —r WEST... y 

A /^WE'SE OOIN'TUH 1 

) GIVE AN ARITHMETIC s-/ 

f / PROBLEM TUH EACH HOSS )) 

> ( TUH see WHICH ONE KIN 

( ADD THE BEST. BLACK- > ) 

( WIND WILL GO FIRST.' y y 

A 
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BURNIN' 

. SAGEBRUSH 
LOOK AT THET 


^ANP NOW, LADIES 
AND GENTS, WE COME ^ 
TUH THE MOST IMPORTANT 
» PART OF THE SHOW,..- 
THE CONTEST TUH FIND ^ 
OUT WHICH HOSS KIN ^ 
m DANCE THE BESTr J/ 


^KNOW WHUT 


'^f'^cSan^e"*^ 

.KIN THETMULE^ 


MULE KNEW 


HEY, WHITEY 
WH'ISKERS, STOP 
^YORE MULE HE'S 
GRABBIN' MUH 
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MURRAY, HURRAY r 
THET'S THE BEST 
^ aiTTERBUSeiN" ■ 


b- YUH SEE, SON, THIS ^ 
MULE USEC? HIS BRAINS.'* 
HE KNEW HE'D MAKE A 
HIT WITH THE cJUCJQE BY 
^ PICKIN' HIS WIFE OUT 
[ OF ALL THE WOMEN THAI 
^ TUH DANCE WITH r 


THE MOST TALENTED 
AND SMARTEST AN IM^ 
— HYAR.'HYAR'S THE 


^ I DIDN'T BELIEVE YOU * 

BEFORE . WHITEY WHISKERS, 
BUT NOW I'M CONVINCED 
^ YODUR MULE IS REALLY 


► ah'll prove TUM YUH 

HOW SMART THIS. MULE 
IS/ DANNY BOY.AH'LL 
ASK HIM TUH SHOW 
HOW MUCH HE LIKES ^ 
^ ME AND J-EST WATCH I 
HOW HE TAKES ME ^ 

. AROUND WITH 
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Wi,LES OF the WECT are 
FIU-EP WITH ADVEMTURE AND 
HEROISM/ BUT THIS IS THE 
STORy OF A DIFFERENT KIND 
OF HEROISM—THE KIND THAT 

conquered the wilderness , 

AND BUILT A NATION/ . 

IT IS THE STORy OF THE ^ 
HOMESTEADERS, AND THE ^ 
ROARING SIX-GUNS OF MENV^ 
LIKE "TOM AAIK WHO HELPED 
THEM TO DEFEND THEIR OWN Zi 


IT WAS AN EMBARRASSING FKSPlCA- 
,MSNT FOR TOM MIX.. . 


^ ULp/ I'LL NE'y'EFR. 
/ KNOW WHY I AGR 
BE BEST MAN AT S 
JONES' WEDDING/ I 
LIKE A FISH OUT Ol 
WATER WITH ALL - 
THESE SOCIETY H 
''-'■'fSn SWELLS... j 
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YOU CAN'T expect) SAM'S 

LIZA TO GIVE UP /MAPE UP 
ALL THIS LUXUPVVHIS MtUO/ 
JUST TO 3E A <MP. MIX / 
HOMESTHAPEP'Sy RATMER 
WIFE/ -^OFPEfteO 

V__ A JOS IN THi 

\ U BANKy BUT SAM 
i|^ R6FUSEO/r—^ 


LIZA ANP r AfZe GOING 
sack WEST WITHYUH. 
WE'Pe GOING TUN LIVE V 
IN “TI-IE DRY GULCH 

SETTLEMENT / ;- N 

BUT-BUT . 
— ^ir THAT^S CRAZY. 

JpKiNG, 


NOW I CAN HIGH-TAIL I 
BACK TO MV RANCH II 
OOBIE.' I ONLY CAMG 
EAST ON BUSINESS.. 

and them r } -- 

SOT ROPEO yTHlS /SI 
INTO BEING I C300D- 


YESyMA'AM, BUT 
N YOU DON'T KNOW 
/ WHAT YOU’RE 
LETTIMG YOURSELF 
r IN FOR / _ _^ 


anp naturally IM 

GOING WHEREVER 
MY HUSBANP GOES.' 


NEVER ENP ; 


RAlOERSySAM 

THEY'RE SETTING 
7 THE TOfiChl TO . 
\ THE SETTLE- / 
MENT/ ^ 


jUMm' xo/P/K toads: 

THE CABINS ARB 
AFIRE 


























REALWESTERN HERO 



























REALWESTERN HERO 



























REAL WESTERN HERO 






















REAL WESTERN HERO 






























REAL WESTERN HERO 



r WON'T ge saiizy.Mix./ 

BUTYUH W/U..' AND SO 
WILL THOSE DIRT FARMERS 
VO'RE TKyiN' TUH . . 
FfaCTECT' 


we'll have real! 

CASISI& built 
before. - Ti-ie 

f SPRINS.' ^ 


, JUST IN TIME TO SOW 

'the wheat crop i 

.'HEN X SUPPOSE I'LL BE 
WORKING IN THE FIELDS ' 
LIKE—A MULE-/ 


SOUND MIOHry HAPPy “ 
FER FOLKS WHO'VH HAD 
SO MUCH TROUBLE/^ 


f MEANWHILE,'THE WCKK OF 1 

1 REBUILDING GOES ON.-, | 

MY hands/ uety ) I'M SORR/j 

CALLOUSES ON JuZAi I 

3 

THEM/ THEY-^/ DIDN'T 

THEyRE ^-^REALIZE/THIS 

RUINED..KIND OF WORK •' 

_,|-T ISN'T FER A ■ 

/ W WOMAN / j—H 
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JEST WHAR DO ^ WE JEST AIM TUH M 

yuH THINK VO'RE J ENJOV A LITTLE ~ 
HEADIN'? ^^—^CANCINS, BULL/DON'T 
START TROUBLE '. 


X DON'T NEED'YORE 
ADVICE, yUH DIRT j 

j farmer / 


LIKE TUH DANCE, eREYBBARD; 
HYAE'S YORE CHANCE/^—^ 


WHA- 


LET^ so/ THIS HYAR TOWN 
IS ©ITTIN' TUH SMELL 
LIKE A DIRT FARM ! ) 


I WOULDN'T PULL THAT 
©UN, BULL FERRISS.' OK 
NEXT TIME r MISHT >—' 

TAKE A -r- 

different) YUH CAN'T TOi 
AIM.... r^LEAD AT MUH 
—If>— ^ BOYS THET WAT 


THANKS, tom/ ) I DID THEM 
BUT yuH Va favor.'' 
SHOULDN'T Vf" ^ HADN'T 
HAVE MIXED )...ER....RE- 
INTO our /moved THEIR 
FISHT.'^/SUNS, MIKE 

^SHAW, HERE, ^ 
(( WOULD'VE clapped \ 
VTHE-MINTO JAIL FOR, 

1/ DISTUKBINS.THE 
1)1 PEACE? I? 
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THE cattle ARE ^ 

\ HAVIN' A TOUCH 
) EN1JI= TIME 

/ P/NDIN' ■ FEED-, 

WITHOUT HOME¬ 
STEADERS CUTTIN' 
INTUH OUR RANSE 
brr CRASS/_- 


IVE WAITED LON© 

ENUI= WERE COMMA 
PUSH THOSE NO-OOOD 

piRT farmers RISHT ^ 

OUTA OUR STATE/ y—^ 


IVE WAITED UNTIL NOW 
TO TELL VOU/ I'VE 
SACRIFICED ENOUSHj^ 
I'M eOlNC SACR 

EAST.... 

/ BUT, ' 
LIZA... 


hvar it is, uza.' our. 

NEW HOME.' 'COURSE, 
IT'S STILL KINDA bare, 
BUT WE'LL MAKE ^ 

IT REAL NICE -- 

AND HOMELIKE... ) NOT f 
SAM 


WMar's 


OUR friends ARE IN TOWN 
BUYIM ' SEED FER the SPRIN© 
PLANTINS,' RECKON I WON'T v 
BE ABLETUH HOLD ’EM 

OFF LON©/ /-—— ^ 

■v._r^THEy'LL BURN THE 

I ( HOUSES nOWN LIKE 
— ■ THEVPIP / 
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OtPPyAP. 

OH, PLEASE, OOH'r ) 
LET ANYTHIMO, r—^ 
HAPPEN NOW.^ , 
'— 


ALL OUR Work—EV gRY- 

HTHINO SA/V\ amp I 
f POUSHT SO HARD 10 J 
eUlLD/ I WON'T LET J 
THEM DESTROY /T.'' 
t JT 


V^IVOO. 


HASN'T SIN AN ANSWERIN JL 

SHOT FROM THE /—-'"TA- 

HOUSE IN SOME I—^HES PR08LY 
TIME. BULL / rr^OUTA AMMUNITION, 
^ _WE'LL RUSH HIMi 


THET WUZ MUM 5 
LAST SHOT ; 
RECKON THIS IS 
THE FINISH/^ 


THIS VARMINT WOULP 

Rather shoot,—' 
than run / 
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